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HIGH LIGHTS 


TO BEAUTY Amy B, Warburton 


The soul of beauty was the first immortali 
In her fair light the earth first found its day. 
Stand, onoe before her gates -- sink at her portal, 
Not wave nor flame shall snatch the dream awayi 

The shining vision throned upon the mountain — 
The, sleeping daughters of the waning moon —• 

Have held the amber cup at beauty’s fountain — 
Have rested in her leafy shades at nooni 

No violet peeping from her purple curtain 
vVould dare deny that beauty’s called that day' 

All fragile, fading hopes are still as certain 
She walks with them their candle-lighted wayj 


Eyes once anointed at the shrine of beauty, 
Shall find her sleeping i/i the autumn leaves, 
Shall find her bending at low doors of duty ... 
The swallows nests hold fast beneath her eaves. 

Honor and truth, a-nd love of life immortal, ^ 

Lay their rose offerings at beauty's portal] 


POISSON EN PAPILLOTTE 


my way to the Orescent City (pronounced 
been spending my time brushing up on my 
and, therefore, as 
limit. 


rthile on 

Nawleens) , I had -o - -- - 

southern dialect and, therefore, as scon as I had recch..d 
mv hotel (strictly a five day limit, wartime economy meals, 
with a four-foot fan in every room), I felt that tne moment 
had come when I should begin +.o practice what I had sc la¬ 
boriously learned. The clerk at the desk appeared as the 
first likely mark for my attentions. 


have 
register, 


"Howdy, suh. 
heah, sho nuf," 


It’s sho a most chawming city you all 


I greeted him as I reached fox 
not without hopes of creating some impressxcn 


the 


The clerk resarded me with a quizzical smile which 
I took, at the"time, to be a graciuus sign of 
friendliness, but of which later I was not are 

do you do, sir," he intoned in faultless English. Yo 
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from the provinces, I perceive, sir. From Texas, perhaps?" 


"vi/hy no, suh. Ah —" And I was Just about to set 
him straight upon those matters when I was thronged on both 
sides by a bevy of Wacs seeking priorities, and was gently 
choked off into the background. 


"What do you suppose he meant by his 'crack' about 
the provinces?" I asked of the bellhop as he ushered me 
into my room, 

"I really don’t know, sir," he replied with rather 
a broad grin, "unless it might be that he mistook you for a 
cajun. Shall I open the windows, sir?" 


"No, thanks," I said as I pushed him out the door 
with a dime, I was in a hurry to be rid of him so I could 
get out my dialect dictionary to find out what a cajun is. 

"Oajun" — I came upon the word; "rural inhabitant 
of the Delta district of French descent; a descendant of 
the French Acadians now living in the wilds of the Louisi¬ 
ana bayous; an illiterate person of French^ancestry from 
the back country* See bumpkin, lout or hick. 


Thus was it borne in upon me, after having fallen 
deeply under suspicion, that the You-all tongue is no long¬ 
er spoken by the sophisticated city dwellers of the South 
who indeed retain nothing of it but a slight drawl ’and a 
soft slurring of the r. I threw my dictionary into the 

waste paper drive and went out to observe the weather. 

Speaking of the weather, I remarked to the Joo^^an 
of the hostelry that the day appeared to be 
He agreed and, while watching my reactionsadded 
about 'lagniappe to the unusual,' Then, possibly ^ 

made no response, quite evidently concluding tha , , ^ 

another tourist from Florida, he .assured me 

ly I would find the weather Just the same as * „ 

unbearable heat in the summer and, in winter, i 

tSe local euphemism for a killing 

because everything disagreeable comes out of the Nortn. 

When I let him know, rather decidedly, that I was 
from out Los Angeles way, he lost nothing of his P 
calmly insisted that that was why he had city is 

usual, explaining that, while the weather 
like W Sf Florida, its climate iB like that 

ia Inasmuch as, in the summertime, fellow was 

s^ns the wet and the warm, I concluded that the fellow 

^thlng but an undercover agent for the Nawleens 
Somme?oe, a rather despicable character by all California 
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standards, and so left him; but I remembered his words. 

In Nawleens, I soon found, it is always 
raininR has Just stopped raining, or is Just getting ready 
to rain’ while, in between times, the weather is hot and 
Sr irmugsy and daoidedly hot. Everything la Perpetu- 
Not only does the arater oome down from above; It 
SSmL “ frSm leiL as well. This la readily /hf 
when It 13 explained that the olty Ilea but a foot or two 
abnvp tide level. Every time that an especially high comoer 

Jn frorthe Gulf, salt water geysers spout up from 

between the cobblestones and crayfish slither underfoot. 

Conscious of this wet season, I started off down 
the street and was soon made conscious ™ t?ick- 

as well. It was not long before the shoeB, 

llnp; into my eyes and running down my neck ^i 

while my coat clung to my back and my 

like the stubborn wrappings of a “^'^^my. In that supernea^ 

air I ^esan rapidly to lose atre^th and was fast ap^oaoh 
inK the condition of acutely imucea i«vc spovered 

upon my recognizing a number of foreseen Just 

ttat the inhabitants of place had wisely foreaeen^^Ju^_^ 

ra2n\S?r-rau^Sf t^o"o:^e°!JlL"?t. Alonl Jhe prlnolpal 

S?SI^rs?ISuin^\?rna?Sri? e&o?a?^ pjaoe^ ^uat far 
enough apart ao that, ^^?fie® 3 ollap 3 e from one 

abled. to mate my ra^reat without complete oollapae^l^^ 
to the next,, and ao safety^oonalde g y^ 

fortunate to have survived the Palanoe of my 

deadly nature of the damid heat tha, for t hardy 

stay, in spite of the frequent aid tendered^ 

oases, unless I moved abou ^ invariably returning to 

ift-t^^ ~ " 

some slight embarrassment to my friends. 

The wSfamong'^hS’n^P 

lTLlT"?^lr°TesT above eround, ^and are. among the^laat^^o 

embalm their early sentimen or A D., but from A.B. or 

the flight of time., “t from r A. account of 

P.B. (Ante Bellum and Boat Belivm). iney oolnta of the 

toe four directions ?nd know nothing °f^^the^pol 

irk^^^r S: “Sp-bSci^l^e! an^d lay outothelr etrjets.^not 
i?krtgriSe-^af a"rn4-a?d:d^Snlon" They consider toe 
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present to be an ungodly age, but are great worshipers of 
the past and, as a shrine to their devotions, have imported 
from late 18th,Century Franoe a square mile of Revolution¬ 
ary Paris and have set it down here, with opanish architec¬ 
ture, under the levees to call it the Vieux Carre. But per¬ 
haps their most curious custom is that they eat ^but a sin¬ 
gle meal in a day. This they generously^make up for by par¬ 
taking very freely of refreshments in liquid form, consid¬ 
ering it a lesser tax upon the digestive system to consume 
the delicate essences of fine liquids rather than the gross 
bulks of solid food. 


Upon arising at the early hour of nine o clock, 
they are immediately fortified with a concentrated potion 
of cafe noir sweetened with rum and spiced with a dash ol 
absinthe. They then leave at leisure for the ^ 

other place of business, whereupon with 

repair to the nearest coffee house for a_cup of cafe au 

lait and a dunking of doughr uts. Now the ^ 

the day are briefly rehearsed in sage comment, followed by 

a summary of stock reports and of business 

be followed in turn by an examination of some 

of local rumor and gossip until, with ^ 

fire, the conversation flags. Naturally, all ^f^®® 

time. But, what would you? How often must this be said, it 
is not time that is of value, but life. 

Upon returning to the office, it is certain to be 
close to high noon, an hour when all turn homeward 
afternoon siesta and the mint Julep, and none but ^he fool 
tourist is left abroad. The 

businessman returns to his office Just In t After 

to the club with a few orordes for a round of S°lf. “ter 

that, comes a plunge, followed by a number °f ' ^“^""^“rhabs 
Pamna iTin fi 7 zes or of Planters' rum punches, or perhaps 
o? all®tSrfer a^d so, back to the place of business once 

again in time to look over the mall and shut up shop for 
the day. 


By this time he is ravenously hungry; so Journeys 
home to dress for dinner. Except for a few doughnuts, he 
has eaten nothing solid for the past twenty-four hours, but 
has very thoroughly flushed but his stomach in preparation, 
yet,'he does not hasten, not at all, 7:30 P.M. is the hour 
when a gentleman appears at the table, and where shall he 
appear but at the tables of the best? The best tables are 
to be found in the old French restaurants, within the "ieux 
Carre, of which there are a number, but definitely the old 
and the .tried. He will be seated here, not to be seen again 
upon the street before ten o'clock for he must eat a luii 
three meals in one. 
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"And now, garcon, what do you suggest for this 

evening?" 

"Ah, monsieur, to be sure, our specialties. May I 
advise a crevettes cocktail, bisque d'ecrevisses cardinal, 
with oysters en coquille a la Rockefeller?'' 

"Why not? And a bit of pompano en papillotte, with 
a salad, mayonnaise, and some puffed potatoes," 

"Mai3, oui; and a little wine, monsieur?" 

"Of course; a little Chablis, and a bottle of your 
champagne, imported from California,"• 

Good old California; 

Thus, does the meal progress, to be finished off 
under subdued lights with the blue-flaming crepes Suzette 
or an omelette au rhum with cheese, a demltasse and,- in a 
thimble-sized portion, an aromatic liqueur. 

It is now too late-for the theater or the cinema; 
but who goes to the cinema and who goes to the show? It is 
by no means too late for a night club, and so home to bed 
by two A.M, 

To the casual observer, the Nawleens businessman 
is not-intent upon making money; yet, in his leisurely way, 
he does make money as well as the next, although he never 
slaves for it. His philosophy is this: leisure in action; 
and the enjoyment of life, not in some feeble, idle old age 
that he may never live to reach, but, from day to day, in 
the midst of health and in the vigor of active youth. Long 
ago, he solved that age-old problem of eating his cake and 
of keeping it too. 

Every Nawleander, as soon as he begins to prosper, 
starts dreaming seriously about a palatial home on the Gulf 
Highway out Riloxi way., He wants it, not as a place unto 
which to retire, for he never retires, but as a week end 
show place to be gentoel.ly worn for the same purpose that 
his wife weaj.’S her diamond necirlace. As soon as he acquires 
it, he begins to worry ab,'-\;,t hurricanes. One h\irricane, and 
he is ready to put up ca sale sign and move away. The 

cycle of. his life's experience is complete. 

Dear old Nawleens! It is a city where you live 
while you are living, because who knows if you will be here 
tomorrov/ and, once dead, you may be a long time deadc 

L.B.W, 
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OFF THE GILBERTS 


A.M,M.2/0. Marvin E. Thomas 


News of the day - I’m now a truck driver. Gad, but 
what a life I leadi It surely is nice to get news from home 
now and then. It will be fine when the mail becomes regular 
enough to-write back and forth, because about all I can do 
now is "to write to let you know that all is yvell. The only 
reason I haven’t written oftener is that we are restricted 
in the number of letters we are allowed to write. Mother, 
you can sew a new stripe on my tailor mades any time now: i 
was fortunate enough to make second grade a short time ago. 

You people at home seem to have all the^ excite¬ 
ment, ffell, maybe not quite all, but I can t go into tnat 
subject, so I’ll drop it. I have Just finished our Christ¬ 
mas dinner and it was really swell. The things I enjoyed 
most were the real, fresh celery and a real * “ f 

have been getting some Christmas packages from the sky, Dut 
not from sleighs with reindeer, and I can manage a-® 

well without them. Bleep is so very gratifying once in a 

while. 

This is a great place for rain. I'll give you an 

idea. You know how it rains in Oregon - it still 'ioesn t 

hold a candle to this place. It is kind ^nd 

but when it does get here there is no . 

you know what kind of heat they have in the 
well, the heat here is very similar, only 

stickier. Don’t burn up all the it ’ s 

cause I’ll probably want heat when I pt back, even 
in the middle of the summer. We had a , o^d all 

rain last night, and everything today ^tSe Say it 

messed up. I don’t think I'm in 0 ^®son; but, by the way 
is raining, I cannot always be sure. When it 

i?oSnd It doesn’t SLJ- 

it, but turns loose in bucketfuls. Some of eii^ 

fornla sun would certainly be appreciated around 

in a while, 

Saturday evening, and I'm «S^?fany 

with no place to go. (Veil, why ewaying palma 

Other place? Here we are nestled '^"Blue" is 

overlooking the beautiful, large, inspiring word from 

right. When am I going to get of the mail 

the home front? I have been sweating out a ^ 

calls lately, but no letters from home. _ 

you have written , ^ wl/n't ahle 

:r^?It:r?it-l-m ^^?e\etterlow"!nd gaining -paoh acme ol 
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the weight I lost. I could be Just fine except that I’m now 
cutting two wisdom teeth, and it’s no joke for an old man 
like me. How about sending me out one of Margie’s teething 
rings? 

I hope that the chances are good for making a fair 
j^ilXing in the electrical business after this feud. I would 
like to be able to set away enough money for^a boat build¬ 
ing project. It’s Just a little day dreaming in the form of 
plans. 


HORACE 


the guild mouse 


i hev lerned a lot of things 
the old brick oven konsekuentli i sez 
show as hew i kant stay ^.n one place 
with lifes konklusions and the mrs sez 
u cud go to any old place and cum back 
old bum U alwas Is and whats more where 


since we kom down to 
to mrs m it goes to 
and be able to kope 
it goes to show that 
home and be the same 
did u get them high 
thats very sim- 


soundin words she sez kope and konklusions. 
pll my deer i- sez ■ dont kail me my deer she sez my name is 
rachel,. o k rach i sez and dont kail me rach she sez o k 1 
sez rachel i picked up my easy flow of inglish while 
erlng around and listening to poiitikal convenshuns on 
air where they use the most bootiful words, so she sez that 
is how u bin spending ur time listening to a lot of ounk a^ 
while i hev 2 skratch my toenails to the bones to get krums 
to feed eweur yung ones that is a old bromide i sez i hey a 
reel thirst for noledge no matter where i find a 

thirst o k sez mrs m and itel take more nor a litt_ 
ledge to quennish it that is where u air all wet my aeer l 
sez now take polltikal diakushuns i sez they air a ^eac- 
shun to the flow and ebb of the timez what chart 
of ouer future existence win wars and plan peese. ther wunt 
be no peese here more than a minlt if u dont kloze tjap 
she sez and furthermore what r them lofers ^ 

time talking for when therz a war going on 

out and fite. that is besld the and 

deer i sed or rached. that 1 hev a thirst for nol g 

them men air arousing my Interest the materia noledPie 

life may dekay the destrukshun of man may kum but noledge 

will go on forever 

Ind so will u if i dont shut u up she sez ur wound 
up for intereternitie. 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


Alice A. Floyd 


”G-reat verse can. vitalise our thinking, give'mean¬ 
ing to our thought," said sdrilliam Jt Trevorrow, retired 
Navy offioer., the speaker at the June meeting of the Sierra 
Madre Arts Guild, held at the now location, "The Old Brick 
Oven," 28 Windsor Lane, Sierra Madro, Memhers and friends 
filled the-headquarters to capacity, listerAng and laughing 
at the fund of serious and humorous inscriptions and verses 
recited to them» . > ' 

Mr, Trevorrow, a former instructor at Polytechnic 
High School, Los Angeles, and world traveler, a native Cal¬ 
ifornian by birth, was made a bard of Cornwall a few years 
ago at an eisteddfod held at Penzance, Wales, He has visit¬ 
ed many ancient churches, churchyards and shrines of fame 
to collect outstanding verse and epitaphs from the far cor¬ 
ners of the earth. Cornwall, Cambridge, Gretna Green in 
Scotland, he found all have precious stores. When he vxslv- 
ed Rexam, England,- he found-in the Rexam Church where .Ex..hu 
Yale,- founder -of ; Ya-le Univ-ergity, is buri ed,.. tha . .a. stone 
from his monument- bad been removed ..to-become a part Ox .a 
shrine in Rexam Hall, at Yale, honoring the groat educator. 


In 1899, the Olympia brought Mr,i .Trevorrow to ^ome 
from Manila where he had served with Admiral D.iwey, ^ Such 
romance-filled places as 5a.mc-s,- Au.str.alia,- Java,. Ara'oia., 
the Suez Canal, the Red Sea 
all -vfere visited by him xn 


Gibral.tar,. Egypt, and Bermuda, 
h's e.ager search for inscript— 


contains quotations 

a-t-. ■ ' 


from 


ridge, Keats, Shakespeare, 


ions. His extensive colloction 

suc-h names as Isaac l/Yalton.- Cole^-w-o-', -■ no+oa nf* 

Shelley,' Robert Louis Stevenson, and many others.. Dates 
some of-the excerpts made go as far back as 4000 -B.O. 


"Poetry comes close to the heart; satisfies iia us 
a yearning for beauty and can sustain one 

or grief.. -■ Mr. Trevorrow added as he rounded out h t Ik 
with some reo.itations from memory from some of the works oi 
the great English■poeta© 

For the July:meeting, Mr. R. E, - Toms 
for-the- program- a showing-of films from tne U.-'-^vex .i u . oi 
CanfSrnfafllustratlve.o!,the sources of ^erican cultuxO. 
This to consist of three films,, one to do r? Sural 

ment of Colonial architecture, one; of the our depend¬ 
ant (folk art), and one revealing ohe e-^ent of P® 

ence upon the soil-. For this;;meeting, textiles, 

urged to.bring in samples-of ural art 

American Indian au?t, or anything available along 

lines, . .xr • ■ •■i--’-- 
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FROM WILDERNESS TO EMPIRE: A History of California, 1542 *» 
1900 . By Robert Glass Cleland, New York: Alfred A, 
Knopf* 403 PP» $4,00 


Robert 0. Foote 


''Of the making of books there is no end" may first 
have been said with a prophetic eye cocked.toward Californ¬ 
ia, To toss another history of the Golden State into the 
great pool of writings which will spread ever wider as the 
hundredth anniversary of California statehood approaches, 
requires courage, both by author and publisher. The courage 
is Justified in the case of Robert Glass Cleland s From 
Wilderness to Empire," just issued by Knopf. It can stand 
comparison. 

Dr, Cleland, formerly of Occidental College, now 
in charge of a vast Western research project at the Hunt¬ 
ington Library, already is a figure of high standing in 
this field. What he has done in 'his latest volume -- and 
with remarkablG success it seems to this reviewer is to 
reach a middle ground between the profoundly exhaustive 
treatment of California's colorful story and the popular¬ 
ized version so often sloppily done. 

This is the first of two projected volumes. It 
runs from discovery of this coast down to 1900, when the 
gold-seekers' vislpns of a big Pacific empire were becoming 
clearer, though still obscured by the questionable morals 
of the empire builders, A later volume will bring the story 
down to date. The only fault to be found with the present 
book is that a consideration of the picturesque cultural 
gropings within the state is entirely reserved for the lat¬ 
er volume^ 

Dr, Cleland adds a popular touch to his extensive 
knowledge of his subject, enhanced by having fi’own up here 
and having explored the state from end to end, 0 
gift for picturesque viewpoint and phraseology, as wpen he 
points out that discontinuance of the universal wearing of 
silk hats brought an end to the 

that the accomplishments of the railroad builder 
aided by "rare immunity to the influence of ethical pre¬ 
cepts." 

Many a sidelight is thus brought to the attention 

of the casual reader of history: that J 

from desiring the Mexican War, was prepared to pay forty 
million dollars for California; that the much siuig hero, 
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Archibald Gillespie, was so arbitrary he provoked placid 
Los Angeles to a rebellion; that original California boost¬ 
ers projcctod a state so huge it would have included cost 
of the present Utah, Nevada and Arizona; that the first 
publicity campaigns to induce new settlers to move here 
antedated the American occupation. 

There is fascination for every Californian in this, 
penetrating summary of his state's history. It is a per¬ 
formance of which Dri 'Cleland, despit-e his already achieved 
honors in this direction, well may be proud„ 


SAN GABRIEL EXHIBITION 


The San Gabriel Artists Guild, 345 S, Mission Dr., 
San Gabriel, present's for the months of July ,and August an 
exhibition of flower paintings'in oil, by the distinguished 
artist and teacher, '-'Jonnie Crawford, This exliibitlon will 
run from July 2-until-August 5'lo 

A reception and tea honoring Mrs, Crawford will be 
served by her pupils on Sunday, July 2, from 3 until 6 
At the regular evening-meeting, 1/Vednesday, July 19, at 8 
P,M,j Mrs, C-rawf o'rd - v/il-1 give a demonstration in oil paint¬ 
ing, i.vorycnc is' cordially invited to attend and to bring 
friends to both’Oecdsions, 

The ga'llery is open dally from 10 A,M, to 4 P,M,; 
Saturday and Sunday^ 2 P,M, to 5 P.M, 


ART TO THE WAR EFFORT 


The landscape in oils given by Alfred James Dewey, 
Sierra Madrp■ artlst, . to Btihdlea for America to stir indiv- 
idual effort, went to Mrs.-. L., M, Evans., at a toa^given at 
the home'■©•f Mrs, Mary D, Goodf'cllcw. N-ow.-Mr, Dev'i.y uon^tes 
another ''o?!," appraiaed at $700., as a prize ' to-.-stimu:' ate 
the bo.ying of war bonds,. Someone who buys a ■tcnd_;.-n Sierra 
Madre during the current bond drive wil'i, this painting. 
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LITTLE PU WA 


Leslie B. Wynne 


Alone, alone by the bamboo wood, 

Little Pu Wa of the almond eyes — 

But eight years old and so dark a mood —■ 
why do you sob with the choking cries? 

"The soldier men in the falling snow, 

They came one morning (I don't know when) 
My honored father, he bade me go . „ 

And hide myself from the soldier men. 

The night comes down on the bamboo shade. 
Little Pu Wa of the peach-bloom face; 

So, hurry home from the bamboo glade 
And cry no more in this darksome place. 


"The soldier men from the rising sun. 

They burned our house, but I don't know why 

My honored mother, she bade me run 

And not come back till the men were by. 


I fear your father now waits and grieves. 

Little Pu Wa of the, night-black hair. 

There's nothing stirs but the wind-blown leaves. 
And the wild goose high in the frosty air. 


"The soldier men from the river shore. 
They shot my father (I.don't know who); 

I saw him fall by the moon-gate door -- 
He lay so still when it all was through. 


I fear your mother must grieve and wait, 
‘ Little-Pu Wa of the Jade-white hands. 
There's nothing walks so late, so 
But the crane astalk in the paddy lands. 


"The soldier men (I cannot tell), 
They caught my mother (I don t know 
They throw her down the willow well 
And heaped the rocks upon her there. 


where 

It 


); 


The sun is dark and the sky is red. 
Little Pu Wa of the stricken soul; 

But you shall sleep in a soft warm bed 
And eat your rice from a blue jade bowl. 


"I don’t want rice and I don't want tea 
I want my house with the bamboo blind, 

I want my father I cannot „ 

And I want my mother I cannot iina. 
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